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TJ4E U/E/1THER-
Official forecasts for to-day are that It will

be fair, with decreasing cloudiness; light south¬

westerly winds.

Tennessee should have a special ex¬

hibit of its fighting Judges at the forth¬

coming exhibition.

The fact is perhaps worth noting
that Emperor "William has not said

anything for publication for a day or

two.

Mr. Frederick Graham, the Austral-
Ian poet, must have had a severe cold
in the head .when he rhymed "save"
with "babe."

The rural member will get so mixed
up over the various excise bills that
his head will feel as if he had spent a

Sunday In New York.

Kaiser Willie is so busy and per¬
turbed over the English affair that he

actually refused to receive Poultney
Bigelow. This is getting serious.

A thief who has the temerity to rob
a police oaptain deserves a two years'
term in State prison, the fate that be¬
fell James Malone, who burglarized
the residence of Captain Thompson.

Useless the attempt to conceal the
gravity of the situation. If this bom¬
bardment of poetry by cable continues,
It will be very difficult to hold In leash
the dogs of war.

"With Sir Charles Tupper in charge
of the Canadian Cabinet, we may ex¬

pect some lively movements of the Im¬
perial Federation kind. But Sir Charles
Is not a second Chamberlain.

Mr. Cecil Rhodes seems to think that
Venezuela is "barren," and that the
Transvaal Isn't. The point of view has
been known to affect the judgment of
bigger men than Mr. Rhodes.

The keepers of that hilarious resort,
the Ludlow Street Jail, are still dis¬
pensing whiskey freely at the old
stand. It Is to be hoped that the police
will see to the Sunday closing of that
institution.

The Venezuelans ought to remember
that they are disturbing the breakfast
tables rtf +Va United States by subor-

0
r° their coffee crops

. .e furbishing of their weapons for
a struggle which will probably never
take place.

BROOKLYN AND UNION.
No friend of Consolidation is so weak

as to underestimate the' importance of
the opposition demonstrated in such
great meetings as that held in the
Academy of Music in Brooklyn last
night. When representative citizens
like Rev. Dr. Storrs, like Commissioner
A. T. "White, like ex-Judge Reynolds,
Corporation Counsel McDonald, and
William C. Redfleld devote themselves
heart and soul to the task of prevent¬
ing the union of New York and Brook¬
lyn, it will not do simply to Ignore
their efforts. Unless they are con¬
vinced that the fears upon which their
objections are founded are groundless,
we may look for grave and vexatious
delays, f6r sudden embarrassments
which may endanger the whole Colossal
.cheme of union, and leave New York
to be passed in the race for city su¬

premacy by Chicago, or some other
ambitious Western community.
The indisposition of the Brooklynites,

who spoke so eloquently last night, to
be merged in the larger and Aore cos¬

mopolitan life of New York, seems
founded precisely on a lack of love for
cosmopolitanism. Brooklyn, it appears,
makes pretences at more "American¬
ism" than it is willing to concede to
New York, and it professes a dread of
an enforced mingling with alien ele¬
ments. But the protesting Brooklyn¬
ites ought to remember that a flood of
foreign workers has been poured into
the borders of their city in the last few
years, until there are whole tracts as

large as comfortably sized cities where
an American accent is never heard,
and where few American customs pre¬
vail. Indeed, It is an open question if
the foreign population is'not increasing
faster in Brooklyn than in New York,
in proportion to the native element.
This fear of losing the fine edge of its
Americanism, therefore, by contact,
after Consolidation, is illusory, and will
not serve as a permanent objection.
As a "diversion" which may possibly

help to retard the moment of union,
the Brooklynlte Anti-Consolidationists
have suddenly sprung upon the city's
attention a temperance crusade. Al¬
ways a desirable thing in itself, It has
been welcomed very enthusiastically,
although the mass of people wonder
why the "no Sunday opening" feature
is taken up now, when Brooklyn has
professed for nearly a whole year that
to attempt to close the "side door" of
the saloon in the manner tried in New
"York is foolish and profitless; and
when the experience of our local Com¬
missioners seems to have proved it so.
It would appear as if Brooklyn, instead
of furnishing by this movement any
argument against Union, were really
-jontributing an effective one in favor

of it. She is at last following- the lead
of the New York majority, and trying
the same social experiments that the

metropolis has been compelled to try
with the measure of success concern¬

ing which we are all duly edifi&d. So
long as a city of eleven hundred thou¬
sand inhabitants, separated from us by
only a broad river, differed from this
city entirely as to excise reform, it
might be thought that she were not
quite ready for Union; but her imita¬
tion of the methods imposed upon New
York by the dominant party shows
that the two cities are already practi¬
cally one community. That she should
dislike the idea of the Raines bill,
which proposes to take away from her,
as well as from ourselves, the control
of Excise matters, pending the decision
as to Consolidation, is not at all
strange. If, instead of girding at Con¬
solidation, and trying to defeat it, she
would make common cause with us in
all matters against the rural tyrant
and despoiler, and possibly, when she
has seen the ineffectiveness of "Sunday
.closing," against illiberal excise meas¬
ures also, the cause of "Home Rule
for cities" would be immensely the
gainer, and both cities would stand a

better chance of gaining their rights
before their infallible passage through
the hopper of Consolidation.

Certain persons of the sex once called
the weaker have entertained weariness
and caused ennui in the process of
proving that a wheeled vehicle known
as a bicycle can, in a generous meas¬
ure of time, be propelled through a
considerable number 6f revolutions in
an ellipsoid orbit. Those previously
unaware of the fact seem not to have
suffered from their ignorance, nor does
it appear how enlightenment will profit
any save the demonstrators; that even
their meed of reward is moderate has
not bathed the town in tears.

Great Britain has officially disavowed
"Jameson's Ride." Now let her also
disavow Laureate Austin's doggerel
thus entitled, strip from his tuneless
noddle the enwreathing bays and
broach his cask of wine, to the end
that jangling discord may cease on
Helicon and the fane of song breathe
but sweet echoes once again.

THE ELEVATOR GIRL.
The Journal's dispatches from Phlla/-

delphia announced yesterday the tri¬
umphant entrance of the new woman

upon another broad, or rather high,
field of activity. The Elevator Girl
has arrived, and. she is likely to stay,
to grow in numbers, and to prove pop¬
ular.
The Elevator Girl will not chew to¬

bacco or arrange Impromptu battles
with the A. D. T. messengers who, by
"simply living, affront the present In¬
cumbent's sense of the proprieties. She
will read Howells and F. Marion Craw¬
ford, instead of "Deadwood Dick, the
Avenger." Her comb and powder puff
will be less dangerous to passengers
than the elevator boy's toy pistol and
his whistling of popular tunes. She will
see no fun in waiting till the fat man

reaches the door of her car before
slamming It in his perspiring face. On
the other hand.for it is well to look
at the obstacles which will confront
her, as well as upon her superior qual¬
ifications.the Elevator Girl's useful¬
ness will be materially abridged by the
present fashion of feminine sleeves,
which will compel her to fill space suf¬
ficient for three average men; and it

might be entirely destroyed in an old
building where mice would be occa¬

sional passengers.

"Was fur Plunder!" was sturdy old
Blucher's exclamation, as he looked
down upon teeming London after Wat¬
erloo. People are nowadays less beau¬
tifully direct of phraseology, but there
is plenty of evidence that the possible
plunder of John Bull's capital is still a

sweet dream in the Continental mind.

OLD IN YEARS ONLY.
There are a number of Republican

Presidential candidates who should be
mercifully let into the secret that while
Governor Levi P. Morton is well ad¬
vanced in years he is as young in spir¬
its and vigor as, a twenty-five-year-oldJ
cowboy astride a bronco. Timehas fallen
on his shoulders like water on a duck,
and were it not that football would be
an undignified diversion for the chief
executive of the Empire State, he could
lead a rush line in front of which an

aggregation such as Major McKinley,
Senator Allison, General Harrison, and
even the active Tom Reed, of Maine,
would be no more powerful than a

skirmish line before an army.
There is nothing, in fact, but a tradi¬

tion, and possibly a birth record, to
show that Mr. Morton is past the half
century of life. He has more hair on

the top of his head than Reed, his fore¬
head is not so wrinkled as that of Har¬
rison, and in a foot race he could leave
McKinley puffing along on the second
quarter while he was coming under the
wire. As for evidence of his ability to
serve a full term, it is said the Gov¬
ernor frequently shows his prowess by
holding a wild steer by the horns at his
farm at Rhineclift, and that requires
more vitality than to twist the British
lion's tail. He alone of the Republican,
Presidential candidates understands
the secret of maintaining perpetual
youth. While the others are averting
dyspeptic torture by eating milk and
toast, he feastg on ham and eggs. He
may even be able to withstand the cli¬
mate of St. Louis if he attends the Re¬
publican National Convention, and this

is more than McKlnley, Reed or Har¬
rison will probably be able to do.

When Colonel Ingersoll says that he
likes one church, chiefly because it is
different from most of the others, the
Christian Endeavor hosts who have
been praying for his conversion may
fairly "report progress," but the cause
is not fully won until they get the
sturdy old warrior down upon his
knees, it is an interesting test, and
the world is looking on.

THE SENATE AND THE BOERS.
Senator Morgan, of Alabama, Is an

uncompromising American, in all that
the word implies, and is ever quick to
see and prompt to grasp an opportu¬
nity for strengthening the hands of
those who anywhere uphold popular
government. The resolutions of sym¬

pathy and encouragement for the
Boers introduced by him in the Senate,
and referred to the Committee on For¬

eign Relations, furnish by no means

the first proof of this fact.
Heartily as we may agree with the

spirit of the resolutions, they are not

perfect in form; one slip in their phra¬
seology should be remedied before they
are referred back to the Senate for
action. It is hardly expedient for the
Senate of the United States, .which is

a defender of existing relations and a

body always conservative, to speak of

Great Britain, in her relation to the

people of the Transvaal, as a "foreign
power that denies to them the full en¬

joyment of their rightful liberties."
In diplomacy whatever is is right,

and there is no evidence that Great
Britain has sought to impose upon the
Boers any conditions not agreed to by
them more than a decade ago. If such
a purpose should in the future appear,
the expression would become both

proper and timely; but for the present
the full and complete disavowal of
Jameson by the British Government,
and its expressed purpose to insist only
upon the terms of the convention of
1884 in its dealings with the Transvaal,
should call for the excision of the ref¬
erence above quoted.

The recent exploits of the old men

in the criminal line are taking the
younger experts out of public view.
Brockway, the eminent counterfeiter,
has just been before the courts, past
the age of three score and ten. Bill
Vosburg, who has only a few years
more to live, and who has been a crim¬
inal all his life, has been retired on a

pension for giving the police a vast
amount of information with regard to
crime, which will be of no possible use

to them, as the aged sinner well knew.
And yesterday Paul Brigham, who has
been a swindler half a century and is
seventy-one years old, was indicted by
the jury for grand larceny, and has
half a dozen other charges pending
against him. The youngsters must
look to their laurels if they hope to oc¬

cupy the same position in the public
eye as their fathers in crime.

THE REVOLUTION IN CUBA.
According to one of the Journal's

staff correspondents in .Cuba, it Is not
the intention of the revolutionists to
make an immediate effort to capture
Havana. Gomez's present plan of cam¬
paign is to remain about Pinar del Rio
until the approach of the hot weather,
depending upon the tobacco worm to
ruin that crop, and waiting for fever
and pestilence to take off his hands
the task of laying low the Spanish
troops.
This information is bound to affect

the decision of Congress in the matter
of recognizing the revolutionists as

belligerents. The question is now un¬

der serious consideration by the Senate
Committee on Foreign Relations, most
of whom are in favor of the patriots,
but several of whom have expressed
themselves as scarcely feeling justified
in recognizing them as belligerents un¬

til they have captured Havana.
However, there is little doubt of the

ultimate issue of the revolution. The
entire island of Cuba is involved in
war, as Gomez predicted; and, as our

correspondent points out, if carrying
out a general s plan means victory, the
revolutionists are really triumphant.
Every industry is at a standstill. The
railroads are idle; the sugar factories
have no material to work upon; the
sugar plantations are being burned,
and the tobacco crop is doomed. As a

natural result taxes cannot be paid,
and Spain cannot long continue to fur¬
nish all the sinews of war.

We all owe a debt of gratitude to the
lawyers who lighten up the sombre pro¬
ceedings of the criminal courts with
flashes of wit and humor; and occa¬

sionally we have almost got to the verge
of learning something from them. Take
the case of Michael McGowan, cn trial
for murdering a respectable working
girl who had refused to marry him
because he was a drunken loafer, for
instance. The defence made by Mc-
Gowan's lawyers is that he was Insane
at the time he committed the crime;
though, under the tranquillizing influ¬
ence of the murder, he seems at once

to have regained his mental equilib¬
rium. As bearing upon his sanity, an

Assistant District-Attorney asked a

medical expert if he had ever heard
that Napoleon, Caesar, Washington
and Cowper were epileptics. The phy¬
sician replied that he had read that
they were, whereupon the witty lawyer
desired to know whether the doctor
was aware that Napoleon never went
into battle until after he had a fit.
J. his was amusing, and the world was

only prevented from learning some-

..hing perhaps by the Judge's ruling
out of the question. It is a pity that
we cannot send to the bench judges
possessing1 a keener sense of humor.

I

Is Ready to Accept a Position
as Buffet Dame in a

Berlin Cafe.

But the Superintendent of Police
Will Keep Her Out of the

Metropolis.
KAISER CONFERS WITH HOHENLOHE.

Germany's Imperial Couple Will Spend a

Few Weeks in Pretty Abazzia, on the
Adriatic, After a Cruise of the

Mediterranean.

By Walter Jaeger.
Berlin, Jan. 13..The lull In the Transvaal

situation has been relieved to-day by some

spicy scandals, Identified with the downfall
of Baron von Hammerstein and the forced
departure of Fritz Frledmann, Germany's
greatest criminal lawyer.
The latter's abandoned wife has already

made good use of her husband's notoriety
by acepting an engagement on the stage of
the famous Apollo Theatre. She followed
the example of Bertha Rother, who recently
figured in a suit for damages against the
portrait painter, Graef, and who is one of
the most popular employes of a large local
restaurant.
Flora Gass, Hammerstein's morganatic

wife, has been offered a remunerative po¬
sition in a prominent all-night buffet. The
plans of the enterprising caterer have been
thwarted by Baron von Richthofen, the
Superintendent of the Berlin police, who
will not permit the pretty Jewess to come

to the metropolis as an attraction in a public
buffet or restaurant.
The Emperor visited Prince von Hohen-

lohe at the Chancellerie this afternoon, and
the two had a long conference.
The imperial couple have announced their

intention of spending a few weeks in the
fine bathing resort, Abazzia, near the Adri¬
atic Sea, in the extreme southern province
of Austria.
The Kaiser himself will not go directly,

but will first make a cruise of the Mediter¬
ranean on his yacht Hohenzollern, and at
the end of February will join the Kaiserin
at the seashore.

SITE FOR A STATE PARK.

Legislature Will Be Asked to Acquire His¬
toric Land in Stony Point.

During the present session of the Legis¬
lature a bill will be presented by an organ¬
ization known as the Trustees of Scenic and
Historic Places and Objects, of which An¬
drew H. Green is president, looking toward
the purchase of Stony Point for a State
park.
The spot was rendered famous in history

by "Mad" Anthony Wayne's capture of the
place from the British, July 15, 1779.
The idea of securing It for a State or na¬

tional park originated with the Empire
State Society of the Sons of the American
Revolution, of which Chauncey M. Depew
is president, and should the Legislature de¬
cline to act upon their suggestion, the
ground will be purchased by wealthy mem¬
bers of the organization.
Stony Point is about forty miles from

New York and is nearly in the condition it
presented in the days of the Revolution. A
fence running across the extreme end of the
promontory and cutting off about nine acres
separates the United States lighthouse res¬
ervation. Here, on the site of Stony Point's
old magazine, stands the Government bea¬
con, and the Sons of the Revolution com¬
mittee suggests in its report that assurance
be given the Government that its light¬
house will in no way be molested. It is
believed the nine acres now owned by the
Government will be turned over for use as
a State park. The Government land is
comparatively clear from brush or trees
Immediately west of the lighthouse reser¬
vation are the sites of the principal fortifi¬
cations.
The committee submitted its report to the

Board of Managers, who in turn determined
to place the matter In the hands of the
Trustees of Scenic and Historic Places and
Objects, who propose to use every endeavor
possible to induce the Legislature to take
favorable action.
Stony Point was abandoned June 1. 1779

on the approach of Sir Henry Clinton, by
the small handful of Americans who occu¬
pied it.

Obeyed Orders.
TSan Francisco Argonaut.]

The late Professor Huxley, some years ago,
attended a meeting of the British Association
for the Advancement of Science at Belfast, Ire¬
land. All the savants in town assembled regu¬
larly at a certain hall. Professor Huxley rose
late one morning, and feared he should be
lute at the meeting. Coming out of his lodgings,
he hailed one of the Irish vehicles known as an

outside car, and mounted it. "Now drive fast "

he said to the driver, "for I am in a great
hurry." Off went the driver at a mad pace
which almost threw the professor off his seat*
and began charging along the rond in a some¬
what indefinite way. Presently it occurred to
Huxley to say, as he held on for his life: "My
good man, do you know where I want to go?"
"No, yer anner," answered the driver, coolly-
"you diun't tell me where to go, but, a'nnyway'
I am driving fast!"

Solid for the Spoils.
[Indianapolis Journal.]

It is gratifying to know that while our foreign
relations are drifting and our national finances
going from had to worse, Congress is giving
close attention to the patronage of both Houses!

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

The memory of the late Dr. Joseph Leidy, of
Philadelphia, who was one of America's fore-
most leaders in natural history and physical
science, is to be honored by the founding* of a
Leidy Memorial Fellowship in Anatomy in the
University of Pennsylvania, where he served
as professor of anatomy for twenty-eight years
It is intended to raise $30,000 for the proposed
memorial.

Robert Perry, a Chicago capitalist, who has
Ju3t returned from South Africa, where he
¦.ompleted several profitable contracts, says that
Johannesburg lies In the heart of a desert in
which scarcely anything grows, and there is a
water famine most of the time. The climate
is unhealthful, and living is exorbitantly high.
Negroes do all the work in the mines, which
are owned by Barnato and Rhodes.

The Queen of Portugal has just passed the
examinations qualifying her for practice as a

physician in the land of her adoption. It is
the first instance on record of a lady of sover¬
eign rank winning for herself by means of dili-
gent study the diploma of a Doctor of Medicine.

The Washington correspondent of the Chicago
Times-Herald remarks that Mrs. Cleveland is
looking better than at any time during recent
years. She is once more almost her old self-
no longer a girl, of course, but queenly, with
bright eyes, natural color, a perfect figure, the
gracefully i>oi.sed head, and the winsome smile
which so many men and women throughout the
land carry in their mind's eye.

Three Americans, James Hall, Charles Walcott
and Edwin Seligman, have just received the
unusual*distinctiou of election to honorary mem¬
bership in the Russian Academy of Sciences,

"Ghimmie Fadden."
"Hully Jee!" has gone out of fashion In

polite society, rut it on the shelf with a
little wreath of immortelles and say Hail!
to its successor. "Hully Jee!" is no more,
and Steve Brodie is out of it. The very
latest wrinkle in mug society is.pardon
nie, and think of me on more daintv occa-
sions."What der h.1!" That expression,
uttered by Chimmie Fadden at the Garden
Hieatre last night, made the hit of the
evening. Ladies tinkled with laughter, and
men guffawed In guttural enthusiasm.
Chimmie tried to explain the significance
of What der h-1!" to the Duchess, but he
failed. He declared that it simply meant
'W hat der h.I," and that was all ho
could say. It is bright, you must admit.
It is an improvement upon "Hully Jee!"
which has done duty for a loug time. The
tendency of the age is onward, even among

^,mugs- "Hul'y Jee!" has evoiuted into
t der h 1!" and there you are!

May I make so bold as to confess that
until last night, when "Chimmie Fadden"
had its first production at Mr. Palmer's
striped pink Garden Theatre, I never knew
what a "mug" was? It is a brash and
hideous avowal, but it's a fact. I've done
the Bowery like the rest of us, but some¬
how or other the mugs always concealed
themselves from me. I thought "mug" was
a verb, signifying to pull a pace.I mug,
thou muggest, he mugs. It is, however, a

substantive, masculine or feminine gender,
and it is used indiscriminately. Everybody
on the Bowery, according to Chimmie Fad¬
den, is a mug. The qualification for mug-
ship I do not know. How to be eligible as
a mug I cannot imagine. Probably, how¬
ever, If you exclaim "What der h-1'"
you'll be a mug. I tried it once or twice
going home, and felt a trifle muggy.
Poor Steve! His nose is out of joint for¬

ever and a day, Chimmie Fadden is going
to replace him. The adaptation of Edward
Townsend's dialect story was, I believe,
made by the august Augustus Thomas, the
disciple of quiet curtains and subdued cli¬
maxes. Mr. Thomas, I will say right here,
is far better as a mug-adapter than as an
original playwright. "Chimmie Fadden" is
amusing, and I shouldn't be a bit surprised
if it becajne extremely popular. The Bijou
would be a trifle more appropriate as a
home for these Bowery episodiana, but
after The Stag Party" the Garden can't
afford to turn up its nose at anything.
"Chimmie Fadden" will remind you of

Harrlgap, although that actor-author-man¬
ager wotted nothing of mugs and "What
der h.1!" Its story is simple, but some
of its types are genuinely funny. Mrs.
Murphy, an inebriated Irish lady with
wisps of dishevelled gray hair, certainly
made a hit with the audience. In her desic¬
cated way she is as good as the "tough
girl," and Marie Bates made a hit which
will not be forgotten in a hurry. A better
piece of grimy character acting has rarely
been seen at the Garden Theatre.
Chimmie himself is a chubby young man,

in a tight brown velveteen jacket and
equally tight gray woollen trousers. He is
horribly heroic and extremely fond of the
centre of the stage. The audience was cold
toward him until he exclaimed "What der
h 1!" They warmed at that, and grew
positively affectionate before Chimmie made
his appearance at Mr. Van Courtland's
house on the Sound. Chimmie is also ad¬
dicted to singing, with his associates
grouped around him, and his ditties, "Chim¬
mie Fadden der Bowery Boy," "Not Long
Ago" and Mamie Callahan," were accorded
respectful attention. He is fond of posing,
of fighting and of protecting of ladles who
make a pastime of slumming. In fact, if
It were not for his mug talk and his
"What der h 1!" Chimmie Faduen would
look suspiciously like one of those good
young men In melodramas who never die.
As it is, however, he is quite unique of his
kind, and he won his audience without
much effort.
The characters in the dramatized "Chim¬

mie Fadden" are Paul, otherwise "Small
Bottles;" Burton, Moxle, Kramer, the
grocer; Mr. Van Courtland, known as "His
Whiskers;" Goldstein, the pawnbroker; the
Duchess, Fanny's maid, Mrs. Fadden and
Mrs. Murphy. They are all mugs, of
course, and their favorite occupation ap¬
pears to be affording Chimmie opportuni¬
ties to be funny.
Charles H. Happer played the name-

part very effectively. Although I can¬
not define a mug, I know that he looked
like one. Intuition tells me that. Hop¬
per has a certain amount of magnetism
and ho was never guilty of undue exaggera¬
tion. His singing was not beautiful, but
mugs, I am told on good authority, are not
necessarily successful vocalists. Mr. Hop¬
per shared the honors with Marie Bates.
Barney Reynolds. J. W. Benson and Fanny
Deuham-Rouse were also "In the picture,"
and Miss Carrie Keeler made a very charm¬
ing "heroine".just the sort of girl a mug
would be inclined to rescue.
I couldn't help mourning, however, for

my poor Steve Brodie, and my faithful
"Hully Jee!" Ah! That interjection was
dear to me. Many a time since the happy
days when I saw the bridge jumper have
I given vent to my feelings in the style he,
vogued so admirably. Can I become a

mug and learn to trifle with "What
der h 1?" It is more difficult; it savors
of Inelegance, and yet.and yet.
Oh, please teach me to be a mug, Chim-
mie- ALAN DALE.

Jl^ Jester.
Too Mach,

Scolding Wife.Yes, an Inner voice tells me

Husband.My God! have you also an Inner
voice ? Fllcgende Blaetter.

Overlooked.
"And now," said the young country 'squire

to his fair cousin from the city, "I have shown
yon everything belonging to our estate "

"Oh! George, that is not no. I heard n«Da

,b.a.?, « mortgage that covered nine-
tenths of It! Boston Transcript.

Perfectly Safe.
"Waiter," said the guest, "I'm a little afraid

of this milk. Haven't you any boiled water?"
"We can boil you some, sah," replied thn

waiter, "but that milk is all right. We use
nothing but artesian well water here Hnh "

Chicago Tribune.
' 8an'

Shocking Indeed.
"Mme. Hulda does not sing as well as she did

three years ago."
"She does not. What a shock It must be when

a singer discovers that she has lost her voice "

"It is still more shocking when she does
not discover It. Kansas City World.

Discovered His Error.
"Watts, you know something about this Trans¬

vaal affair, don't you?"
"I thought I did until I tried to tell my wife

something about It." Indianapolis Journal.

Hard to Ilent.
"As a wife the college girl is hard to beat."
"True. A friend of mine tried to beat one

who was his wife, and she threw him into thp
coal bin." Detroit Tribune.

Great Voice.
"Has Miss Fluteleigh a flexible voice?"
"Well, I should say so; I've heard her sing

in ten keys in Ave minutes." Chicago Itecord

Adaptability.
"Now, professor," said the ambitious young

man, "you have tried my voice, I want you t.>
tell me frankly what it is best adapted to "

And without a moment's hesitation the emi¬
nent musician responded, "Whisperiui; " Boston
Courier.

The Other Girl
and Met Beau.

She was Inspecting table linens, and she
looked very conscious as the other girl
came up.
"Now I've caught you!'^ cried the second

girl, "you might just as well confess. Who
is he, and when is it to be?"
The first girl giggled consciously. "Oh,

nonsense," she cried, "I was just stopping
to look. I didn't know that anybody I
knew was near."
"Of course, you didn't; I was sure that

was your hat, and I just stepped over to
see what you wer buying."
"Did you recognize this hat? Poor me,

I have to wear my clothes so long that they
become actual landmarks."
"Nonsense! Caroline says that it is a

proof of being above small things to"
"It may be in Caroline; she has money

enough to buy anything she wants, and can
afford the luxury of being shabby."
"Yes. Besides, she hopes it will make

people think her intellectual. But you can t
put me off in this fashion. W ho is it, now
Honestly, I wont tell a single soul!"
"Oh, well. I.you see, it is not actually

settled as yet; that is, he"
"He hasn't asked your father yet? Pshaw,

that is only a matter of form.you could
get your mother to speak to him first, you
know."
"I know. Well, I don't mind telling you

that he has not plucked up the courage to
ask me as yet. Of course, though, I can

easily see how It is."
"Of course you can. But can't you help

him along a bit?"
"I do mean to. I rehearse lots of things

I mean to say to him before he comes, but
when he actually appears I am seized with
stage fright and can't say a word of It."
"Why don't you try jealousy, then? That

is sometimes"
"Successful? Not always, dear. I tried

it once, and another girl snapped up the
green-eyed one before I was aware of the
danger. It will all come right soon, though.
I thought I had better look around the
shops a bit In the meantime.those bashful
lovers are always in such a hury when a

thing is once settled."
"I know. I suppose you are awfully In

love with him, and all that sort of thing?"
"Oh! I don't know about that. But one

thing 1 do know.it will prevent my young¬
er sister from being married first."
"That would be awful! But do tell me

who he is? I am dying of"
"No, indeed! I shall not tell you one

thing; you can't guess, either, for nobody
knows that Jack.pshaw! I forgot and told
his name.Is coming to see me. He is too
shy to ask me to go anywhere with him,
you see."

"I see. So his name is Jack, too? How
very odd!"
"What Is odd? I think Jack a very com

mon name. I'd ask you to be bridesmaid,
but I intend to have a very quiet wedding."
"Do you? Now, I"
"You would want a large church affair,

of course. Never mind, dear; you will get
a chance, too, some of these days; don't
be discouraged. I'll try to help you along
after I am married."
"Oh! thank you, but"
"Don't be so touchy. Ah! You ought

just to see that poor fellow! He calls two
or three times a week, and just sits on the
sofa looking as if his last friend was gone.
It is too funny; I shall tease him well
about It after we are married." ["Shall ypu? Well, I must run away now;
I'Are dead loads of shopping to do to-day."
"You have.at this season of the year?

Look here, Lucy, you don't mean to say
that"
"That I am going to be married, too.

Well, yes; I am. I"
"Who would ever have thought of such

a thing! Why, who can he be?"
.

"Yes; I have decided to announce It, at
last. You see, I wanted a little more

good time, and I wouldn't let him hang
about me too much lest people find out
that we are engaged. I have made him
call on all the other girls in turn.that Is,
the girls who are not too attractive. Poor
fellow, he was In despair over It, too, and
I'm afraid they didn't find him very en¬

tertaining. It Is to be announced to¬
morrow, and how surprised everybody will
be!"
"But who Is he? That Is what I am

trying to find out. You see, dear, it never
occurred to me that anybody was paying
yotl real serious attention, and I am
quite taken by surprise."
"Why, he is Jack Sweetstuff! I wouldn't

look at anybody else!"
The other girl changed color, but she

rallied In an Ihstant.
"Of course, it is Jack Sweetstuff," she

cried. "You silly thing, did you think I
didn't know It?"
"Why, yes, I"
"Nonsense! Of course, I did. I've known

that for ages, and so has everybody else!
I.I only wanted to get you to confess It!"
"Did you? Well, now, who Is it you are

going to marry? You must tell me all
about It, now that I"..
"Oh, pshaw, that was only a.a ruse of

mine to get It all out of you! can't you
see a joke?"
Then nrose the voice of the salesgirl

at her elbow; "I am at leisure now, miss;
which piece will you take?"
The first girl turned pink, then she

pounced upon her: "I shall not take any
at all," she said, fiercely; "I.I never saw
such poor linen for the money!"

Sending; Children foir Liquor.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I hare read an article In the Journal

in relation to the policemen that sent the chil¬
dren to purchase whiskey. The Journal should
agitate the passage of a law to punish any per¬
son sending a minor for any kind of Intoxicatingliquors. When I want any I go myself and do
uot send my children.

A CONSTANT READER.
New York, Jan. 12, 1896.

Liken the Journal.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.I have bee.'t reading your paper for

the past few weeks and consider it the best
paper published in New York. I have gotten you
many new readers, as I admire the manner in
which you have made a perfect newspaper out
of a paper not fit to be r^ad. Your cartoon
"Which Is It?" this morning, is simply im¬
mense. Wish you great success. I remain yours
truly, BENJ. S. WISE.
New Y'ork, Jan. 13, 18'.)0.

To Limit (lie Number of Saloons.
Editor Journal:
Dear Sir.Your editorial in the Journal of the

11th Inst. upon the "Saloons on Sunday" is very
sensible as presenting that side of the excise
question, but the trouble is here: You say that
they caunot be closed on Sunday because there
are not policemen enough to do the watching; so

having them open part of the day by permission,
as you suggest, is equivalent to having them
open all day Sunday.one part of the day by
permission, and the other part for lack of po¬
lice force to keep them closed.

It woVild therefore be better to increase the
authority of the Police Commissioner possibly
in one of these ways: hither by audiiig $>100
more line after each arrest till it is too great
for them to bear, or to let tlieiu lorfeit their
licenses after the third violation of the present
law. We shall then be at least in the line of
Commissioner Murray s recommendation, \iz..
that of limiting the nomter o^ sal«ms.^ ^ p

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl,

Robinson was talking about his model
wife to me the other night. "She's a

dandy! a Jim dandy! I'd be poor only for
her. See how this house is furnished; and
on a small salary, too. Couldn't do it only
for her, though.
She can make a

dollar go around
the world! Let
me give you an

instance. The
other day some

sweet potatoes
came from our

butcher's. One
of them was

like 'The Stag
Party' . rotten.
She took that
potato right
back to the butcher's and demanded a
good one for it. The butcher kicked. So
did she. She said that if the butcher
wanted to buy bad potatoes, that was his
lookout, but that she was not doing it. So
he gave her a good one. Then she said:
'Not on your life!' or words to that effect.
'I want another one. Do you suppose that
I came from my house here for nothing?
I want another potato, or I'll never spend
another cent here.' She got it, and since
then everything from that butcher's la flrst
class. Lemme give you another instance.
Before Christmas she had her eagle eye on
a $24 clock. $24? Nit! After Christmas
she went around, and the clock was marked
down to $12. She asked the saleslady for
somebody In authority. She saw the floor¬
walker. The floorwalker communed with
himself, and told her that she could now
have It for $10. Could she see the man¬

ager? Yes. The manager finally told her
that, as a special favor and with the hope
that he would have her for a regular cus¬

tomer, she could have the clock for $8.
Could she see a member of the firm? She
saw him, and after half an hour's agony
he told her to take it for $6. 'But it Is
shop-worn, and you will have to keep It
another year if you wont let me have It
for $4.' Just then his partner entered.
She tackled them both. That's the clock
on the mantel. $4! Ain't she a daisy? The
clock? My wife!"

*?*
One night about fifteen years ago there

was a fearful and unusual racket In the
room which a number of freshmen occupied
for dining at a Cambridge boarding house.
The songs were scandalous, the comments
loud and coarse, while the Idiotic cheers for
their particular class seemed almost too
frequent and noisy to come from a bottle
of lager beer apiece. But the music was

the most reprehensible. In the height of it
two very firm knocks were heard at the
freshmen's door, and in walked a couple
of seniors with a serious look In their eyes.
"Gentlemen," said one of them, sternly,
"the waitress at our table In the next room

Is o very respectable girl and your songs
are disreputable. That Is why we are here
to say to you that If you must sing, you
must not sing any more of such songs."
Then they closed the door and went back to
their classmates. There was no mistaking
the fact that the seniors were dead right in
the matter, so, on talking It over, the fresh¬
men sent in a committee to apologise. If
an Instantaneous photograph of the two
seniors had been taken as they appeared,
and was before us, every "bobby" In town
would recognize "Teddy" Roosevelt as one,

andi every banker In town would recognize
"Bob" Bacon, th£ popular Junior partner of
Pierpont Morgan, as the other. The Com¬
missioner began his reforming the public
morals at an early age. Keep It up, Com¬
missioner, but there's no harm In Ice or

coal.

Of all the men who live by their wits,
perhaps the most ingenious and successful
is the one with the story-telling gift. If
he is of the type that can readily combine

pathos and hu¬
mor, he can us-

ually thrive
while operating
among people of
average creduli¬
ty. A painter of
landscapes and
marines, who
practices his art
In one of the
large studio
buildings in the

region of Cen¬
tral Park, told
the writer the
other day that

scarccly a week passes that he Is not called
upon to succor some one In distress. One
day It is a man who always earned $100
a week painting miniatures on ivory until
this line of art became unfashionable. The
next time the mendicant Is an itinerant
wood engraver, or the grandson of the man
who painted scenery for Barnum when his
museum was at the corner of Broadway
and Ann street, or a destitute frame maker
who looks like a shipwrecked mariner.
They always endeavor to touch the artist's
sympathy and pocketbook simultaneously
by making known to him the fact that
they are artistically akin to him. The
other day a weary wanderer knocked upon
the door, and the painter, probably think¬
ing that it was a patron coming to pur¬
chase a canvas, lost no time in admitting
him. The person in need of aid burst

.Into tears as he dropped Into a chair and
wept copiously. The painter naturally
supposed him to be the man who used to
paint the battle pieces and shipwrecks on

the panels of the Broadway stages, and ho
was therefore greatly surprised to leara
that he was a musician, and that hd had
no one depending on him for support. Hav¬

ing thus established himself in the esti¬
mation of the painter as a sort of rara

avis, he continued to weep. His story was

that the child of his heart, his violin, was

about to pass out of his possession on

time limitation, as it had been hypothe¬
cated many moons before. He would prob¬
ably never see it again, he persisted, in
a way that showed him to be a man of
sentiment and soul, and won the sympathy
of the artist, who still waves his hands
about as if he had no pockets in which to

thrust them. Fifty cents, he said, with
.i long-drawn sigh, would redeem the dear
old violin.dear from association, but of
no intrinsic worth. Ho then made a pa-
thetic appeal for the necessary half-dollar,
that the violin should be his orice more.

The artist gave him the coin, and he went
out swaying with emotion.
"But he hasn't kept his promise to re¬

turn and"
"Did you want him to return?" the

writer asked.
"No," replied the artist; "but he said if

I would give him the money he would re¬

turn"
"And beg auother half-dollar?" the writer

asked.
"No," said the artist. "He said he would

prove that he was no lmposter by going
and taking his violin out of pawn and com¬

ing back to play 'The Carnival of Venice'
for me on one string."


